I told this dream to an American who seemed more
like a human being than the rest. He became pensive for a
moment^ and then exclaimed with a smile:
"I get it! The Devil was an agent of a firm that deals
in incinerators! Of course! All that he said was meant to
show the need to cremate the dead. . . , But he was a very
competent agent^ let me tell youl He was so eager to ac-
commodate his firm that he even appeared in people's
dreams. . . /'